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THE  EXPERIENCED 


The  RAKE  Reformed  in  the  HOUSE  of 
MOURNING. - Dr.  Watts. 

(Concluded  from  page  340.) 

M’ETHINKS  I  feel  all  my  heart-ftrings  wrapt 
around  her,  and  grow  fo  faft  to  that  dear  pic¬ 
ture  in  my  fancy,  they  feem  to  be  rooted  there. 
To  be  divided  from  it,  is  to  die.  Why  fhould  I 
then  purfue  fo  vain  and  fruitlefs  an  attempt  ?  What ! 
forget  myfelf,  forget  my  life  ?  No ;  it  cannot  be ; 
nor  can  I  bear  to  think  of  fuch  a  rude  and  cruel 
treatment  of  an  image  fo  much  deferving  and  fo 
much  beloved.  Neither  paffion  nor  reafon  permits 
me  to  forget  her,  nor  is  it  within  my  power.  She 
is  prefent  almoh  to  all  my  thoughts ;  Ihe  is  with  me 
in  all  my  motions  j  grief  has  arrows  with  her  name 
upon  thpm,  that  flick  as  faft  and  as  deep  as  thofe  of 
love ;  they  cleave  to  my  vitals  wherefoever  I  go,  but 
with  a  quicker  fenfation,  and  a  keener  pain.  Alas ! 
it  is  love  and  grief  together  that  have  (hot  all  their 
arrows  into  my  heart,  and  hlled  every  vein  with 
acute  anguifh  and  long  diftrefs,  ^  ^  ^ 
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Whither  then  fliall  I  fly  to  find  folace  and  eafe  ? 
1  cannoc  depart  from  myfclf;  I  cannot  abandon  thefc 
tender  and  i'lnarting  fenfations.  Shall  I  quit  the 
houfeand  all  the  apartments  of  it  wfiich  renew  her 
dear  memory  ?  Shall  I  rove  in  thefe  open  fields  which 
lie  near  fliy  dwelling,  and  fpread  wide  their  pleaf- 
ir.g  verdure  ?  Shall  I  give  mv  foul  a  loofe  to  all  na¬ 
ture  that  finiies  around  me,  or  fliall  I  confine  my 
<!aily  walk  to  this  fliady  and  delightful  garden  ?  Oh, 
no:  neither  of  thefe  will  relieve  my  anguifh.  Se¬ 
lena  has  too  often  blefled  me  with  her  company, 
both  in  this  garden  and  in  thefe  fields.  Her  very 
name  feem  \\  ritten  on  every  tree ;  I  fliall  think  of 
her,  and  fancy  I  fee  her  in  every  ftep  I  take.  Here 
f!]'  pre.'l  the  grafs  with  her  feet,  here  flie  ga- 
tlicrcd  violets  and  rofes  and  rcfrefhing  herbs,  and 
g  nc  the  lovely  collection  of  fwcetnefs  into  my  hand. 
T'Ut  alas  I  the  fwceteft  violet  and  the  faireff  rofe  is 
fallen,  is  V.  ithcred,  and  is  no  more.  Farewell  then, 
yc  fields  and  gardens,  with  all  your  varieties  of 
green  and  flowery  joys  !  Vc  arc  all  a  defert,  a  bar¬ 
ren  wildernef',  fince  Serena  has  for  ever  Icfs  ycu, 
and  will  be  fceii  there  no  more. 

But  can  friends  do  nothing  to  comfort  a  mourner? 
Come,  my  wife  friends,  furround  me,  and  divert 
my  cares  v.ith  your  agreeable  converfation.  Can 
books  aflbrd  no  relief?  Come,  my  books,  ye  vo- 
lums  of  knowledge,  ye  labours  of  the  learned  dead; 
come,  fill  up  my  hour?  with  fome  foothing  araufe- 


CHRISTIAN’S  MAGAZINE.  3S5 

mcnl’,  I  call  my  better  friends  about  me,  I  fly  to 

tlic  heroes  and  the  philofophers  of  ancient  a^’cs,  to 

employ  my  foul  among  them.  But  alas  !  neither 

learning  nor  books  amufe  me,  nor  green  and  Imil- 

ing  profpefts  of  nature  delight  me,  nor  converfation 

with  my  wifeft  and  bed  fi lends  can  entertain  me  in 

thefe  dark  and  melancholy  hours.  Solitude,  folitude, 

in  fome  unfeen  corner,  fome  lonely  grotto,  over- 

•rrown  with  fliadcs,  this  is  mv  dearefl;  choice.  •  Let 

me  dwell  in  my  beloved  foiitud:,  where  none  fliall 

come  near  me  ;  midnight  and  folitude  are  the  mofl. 

pleafmg  things  to  a  man  that  is  weary  of  day-light, 

and  of  the  feenes  of  this  viflble  and  bufy  world.  ( 

w'ould  eat  and  drink  and.  dwell  alone,  though  this 

lonefomc  humour  fooths  and  gratifies  the  painful  jva,''- 

fion,  and  gives  me  up  to  the  tyranny  of  my  fliarp- 

efl  forrows.  Strange  mixture  that  1  am  made  of!  1 

■  -  ;  'r  . 

mourn  and  grieve,  even  to  death,  and  yet  I  fcemlond 
of  nothing  but  grief  and  mourning. 

Wo  is  me!  Is  there  nothing  on  e.arth:  can  divert, 
nothing  relieve  mci*  Then  let  my  th.oughis  afeend 
to  paradife  and  heaven,  there  I  lhall  find  her  better 
part,  and  grief  mufl;  not  enter  there.  Iwom  this 
hour  take  a  new  turn,  O  my  foul,  and  never  think 
of  Serena  but  as  fliining  and  rejoicing  among  the 
fpirits  of  the  blcft  and  in  the  prefenge  of  her  God, 
Rife  often  in  holy  meditation  to  the  celeflial  world, 
and  betake  thyfelf  to  more  intenfe  piety.  Devotion 
has  wings  that  will  bear  thcc  high  above  the  tu:nult.s 
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and  pafiions  of  lower  life :  devotion  will  direfl  and 
fpccd  thy  flight  to  a  country  of  brighter  fcenes. 

Shake  off  this  earthlinefs  of  mind,  this  duff  of 
mortality  that  hangs  about  thee ;  rife  upward  often 
in  an  hour,  and  dwell  much  in  thofe  regions  whither 
thy  devout  partner  is  gone  :  thy  better  half  is  fafely 
arrived  there,  and  that  world  knows  nothing  but 
joy  and  love. 

She  is  gone  ;  the  prophets  and  the  apofflcs,  and 
the  befl  of  departed  fouls,  have  marked  out  her  way 
to  heaven:  bear  witnefs  ye  apoftles  and  hcly  pro« 
phets,  ye  beft  of  departed  fouls  bear  witnefs,  that  I 
am  feeking  tc‘‘ follow  her  in  the  appointed  moment. 
Let  the  wheels  of  nature  and  time  roll  on  apace  in 
their  deftined  way.  Let  funs  and  moons  arife  and 
fet  apace,  and  light  a  lonefome  traveller  onward  to 
his  home.  Bleffed  Jefus,  be  thou  my  living  Leader! 
Virtue,  and  the  track  of  Serena’s  feet  be  my  daily 
and  delightful  path.  The  track  leads  upward  to 
the  regions  of  love  and  joy.  How  can  I  dare  to  wan¬ 
der  from  the  path  of  virtue,  left  I  lofe  that  beloved 
track  ?  Remember,  O  my  foul,  her  footfteps  are 
found  in  no  other  road. 

If  my  love  to  virtue  fhould  ever  fail  me,  the  fteps 
of  my  Serena  would  mark  out  my  way,  and  help  to 
fecure  me  from  wandering.  O  may  the  kind  influ¬ 
ences  of  heaven  defeend  from  above,  and  eftablifh 
and  guard  my  pious  refolutions !  May  the  divine 
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powers  of  religion  be  rny  continual  ftrength,  and 
the  hope  of  eternal  things  my  never-failing  fupport, 
till  I  am  difmifled  from  this  prifon  of  the  flefti,  and 
called  to  afcend  to  the  fpirits  of  the  juft  made  per¬ 
fect  ;  till  I  bid  adieu  to  all  that  is  not  immortal,  and 
go  dwell  with  my  God  and  my  adored  Saviour ; 
there  lliall  I  find  my  loft  Serena  again,  and  fliare 
with  her  the  unutterable  joys  of  paradife. 


Here  Lucius  threw  himfelf  on  the  couch,  and  lay 
filent  in  profound  meditation. 


When  Florino  had  heard  all  this  mournful  rhap- 
fody,  he  retired  and  ftole  away  in  fecret,  for  he  was 
now  utterly  afliamed  of  his  firft  barbarous  defign  : 
he  felt  a  fort  of  ftrange  fympathy  of  forrow,  fuch  as 
he  never  knew  before,  and  with  it  fome  fparks  of 
virtue  began  to  kindle  in  his  bofom.  As  he  mufed, 
the  fire  burnt  within,  and  at  laft  it  made  its  way  to 
his  lips,  and  vented  itfelf.  “  Well,”  faid  he,  “  I 
have  learned  two  excellent  leflbns  to-day,  and  I  hope 
I  fliall  never  forget  them.  There  muft  be  fome  vaft 
and  unknown  pleafure  in  a  virtuous  love,  beyond 
all  the  madnefs  of  wild  and  tranfient  amours  ;  other- 
wife  the  lofs  of  the  objeft,  could  never  have  wrought 
fuch  deep  and  unfeigned  woe  in  a  foul  fo  firm  and 
manly  as  that  of  Lucius.  I  begin  now  to  believe 
what  Milton  fung,  though  I  alw-ays  read  the  lines 
before  as  mere  poefy  and  fable.  *  -  « _ 

i 

Hail  wedded  love,  myftcnous  law,  true  fource 
--  Of  human  offspring,  foie  propriety, 
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In  paraJlfc,  of  all  things  common  clfe  . 

By  ihce  aJuItcrous  Juft  was  driven  from  men, 

Among  the  beftial  herds  to  range  ;  by  thee, 
rr)U!ulcd  in  reafon,  loyal,  juft,  and  pure, 
delations  dear,  and  all  the  charities 
Of  father,  fon,  and  brother,  firft  were  known  : 
Terpetual  fountain  of  donieftic  fwcets. 

Here  love  his  golden  fliafts  employs,  here  lights 
Ijis  conftaiit  lamp,  and  waves  his  purple  wings. 
Reigns  here  and  revels  ;  not  in  the  bought  iinilc 
Of  harlots,  lovclefs,  joylefs,  iincndear’d 
C  afual  amours,  mixt  dance,  or  wanton  mafic. 

Or  midnight  ball,  ^c. 

“  Blefled  pcet,  that  could  fo  happily  unite  love  and 
virtue,  and  draw  fo  beaiitilu!  a  feerte  of  real  felici¬ 
ty,  which  till  this  day  I  always  thought  was  merely 
romantic  and  vifionary !  Lucius  has  taught  me  to 
underfland  thefe  lines,  for  he  has  felt  them  ;  and 
methinks  while  I  repeat  them  now,  I  feel  a  flrange 
new  fenfation.  I  am  convinced,  the  blind  poet  faw 
deeper  into  nature  and  truth  than  I  could  have  ima¬ 
gined.  There  is,  there  w  fuch  a  thing  as  a  union 
of  virtuous  fouls,  where  happinefs  is  only  found.  I 
find  feme  glimmerings  of  facred  light  rifing  upon 
me,  fome  unknown  pantings  .within  after  fuch  a 
partner  and  fuch  a  I  ifc. 

“  Nor  is  the  other  lelTon  which  I  have  learnt,  at 
all  inferior  to  this,  but  in  truth  it  is  of  higher 
and  more  durable  importance.  I  confefs  fince  I 
was  nineteen  years  old,  I  never  thought  virtue  and 
religion  had  been  good  for  any  thing,  but  to 
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tie  up  children  from  mifchief  and  frighten  fools ; 
but  now  I  find  by  the  conduft  of  my  friend  Lu¬ 
cius,  that  as  the  fweeteft  mid  fincereft  joys  of  life 

% 

are  derived  from  virtue,  fo  the  mod  didrefling 
forrows  may  find  a  jud  relief  in  religion  and  fin- 
cere  piety.  Hear  me  thou  almighty  maker  of  my 
frame,  pity  and  aflid  a  returning  wanderer  ;  and  O 
may  thy  hand  damp  thefe  leflbns  upon  my  foul  in 
evcrlading  characters !”  _ 

'  I  I 

"  V 


RULES  and  MAXIMS  of  PRUDENCE  : 

Defigned  particularly  for  thefe  ivho  intend  to  enter  the 

Minljlry. 

BY  DR.  MATHER. 

(Concluded  from  page  327  )  ' 

And  if  any  Preacher  diould  be  fo  impertinenf , 
as  to  have  any  girds  at  you  in  the  pulpit,  re¬ 
member  the  advice  of  the  fweet-fpirited  Melancthon 
to  Vitus  Thcodorus,  when  the  hot-fpirited  Ofiandcr 
had  preached  againd  him  ;  I  charge  you,  do  not  an- 
fwer  the  man  ;  hold  your  peace  ;  go  on  in  your  mi¬ 
nidry,  as  if  you  had  heard  nothing  1 — The  gentle¬ 
man  foon  found  his  account  in  hearkening  to  his 
kind  advifer.  , 

That  what  I  am  driving  may  dick,  you  fliall  h.ave 
it  in  the  form  of  two  old  rudy  nails ;  the  one.  Mag¬ 
num  contumelias  remedium  negiigentia ;  the  other, 
Sile,  et  funedam  dedidi  plagam. 
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As  wicked  a  fellow  as  ever  polluted  a  pen,  yet 
has  this  paflage  worth  tranferibing  from  him,  while 
his  name  is  not  worth  ‘mentioning.  “  The  malice 
of  ill  tongues  cart  upon  a  good  man,  is  only  like  a 
mouthful  of  fmoke,  blown  upon  a  diamond,  which 
though  it  clouds  its  beauty  for  the  prefent,  yet  it  is 
eafily  rubbed  oft',  and  the  gem  reftored  with  little 
trouble  to  its  genuine  luftre.”  But  an  honeftcr 
Pagan  than  he,  has  told  you,  Perditi  hominis  pro- 
fligatique  maledidis,  nullius  gloria  digditafq,  viola- 
tur.  Old  Cicero  tells  you  fo. 

XI.  Be  fociable.  But  throw  away  as  little  time 

as  ever  you  can,  upon  the  Temporis  fures  ;  efpecially 

upon  impertinent  company.  Keep  company  ;  but 

let  it  be  chiefly  with  fuch  as  are  your  fuperiors ; 

% 

your  familiarity  with  whom,  will  be  reputable  and 
ferviceable  to  you. 

XII.  While  you  are  yet  in  your  younger  years, 
be  always  furniftied  with  a  ftock  of  weighty  and 
ufeful  queftions.  By  wifely  an  1  humbly  offering 
thefe,  and  with  the  modefly  of  one  defiring  to  be 
inflruded,  you  may  commonly  lead  the  converfa- 
tion,  even  with  your  fuperiors,  and  almoft;  necef- 
lltate  a  profitable  converfation-  You  may  be,  as  R. 
Jeremy  was  called,  the  mafter  of  the  queftions.  A 
diferetion  in  this  point,  is  a  diftinguifhing  thing. 
But  whenever  you  are  arguing,  ordinarily  propofe 
every  thing  rather  focratically  than  dogmatically. 
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Be  not  pofitive  ;  much,  lefs  clamorous  ;  leafl  of  all 
furious.  But  keep  up  an  air  of  Modefty,  and  carry 
on  your  difcourfc  in  the  form  of  proper  queitions  j 
and  as  one  willing  to  be  inftrufleJ  by  him  whom  you 
are  difputing  with.  It  is  an  excellent  wiidom  this, 
to  argue  haiidfomely. 

r 

XIII.  Find  out  fome  very  wife,  and  fome  very 
good  perfon,  whom  you  may  chufe  -to  make,  what 
•  we  call  a  bofom  friend.  But  be  very  careful  cf 
your  choice,  for  a  faithful  friend  w'ho  can  find?  when 
you  have  fuch  an  one,  afk  his  advice  in  all  matters 
of  importance.  .  Ncverthelefs  even  here  keep  your 
flops,  as  to  trufting  him  with  fuch  fecrets  as  may 
put  it  into  his  power  to  hurt  you.  At  leafl:,  rarely 
comrrjit  any  fecrets  to  any  perfons,  but  fuch  as  may 
have  it  as  much  for  their  intcrefl:  as  it  is  for  yours, 
to  keep  thern  lb.  .  . 

XIV.  Lay  hands  fuddenly  on  no  man !  there  is  in 
the  wifdom  of  the  ancients,  a  caution  againfl;  blef- 
fing.a  friend  with  a  loud*  voice,  rifing  early  in  the 
morning.  There  is  a  marvellous  wifdom,  as  well  as 
goodnefs,  in  fpeaking  well  of  every  one,  as  far  as 
we  can,  on  all  occafions,  and  even  watching  for  all 
occafions  to  do  fo.  And  evil  fpeaking  has'an  indif- 
cretion  as  well  as  indecency  in  it ;  for  the  very  birds 
of  thq  air  ftrangely  report  the  mattdr.  But  yet 
there  is  a,  want  of  wifdom,’  in  our  being  cither  too 
copious,  or  too  early 'in  bur  ^  commendations :  too 
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high  or  too  quick.  You  may  fooner  than  you 
think  for  find  your  commendations  confuted  ;  and 
be  obliged  (as  even  Calvin  once)  to  revoke  your  de¬ 
dications. 

Qua/cm  comnicndes  etiam  dtq;  etiam  afpicc- 

XV.  Let  no  man  of  quality  engage  you,  and  at¬ 
tach  you  fo  far  to  his  interefts,  that  you  fhall  run 
the  hazard  of  abating  the  fuccefs  of  your  miniftry, 
and  abridging  your  opportunities  to  do  good  unto 
many,  upon  his  account.  You  v-ill  find  fuch  men, 
V'hat  the  oracles  of  God  foretell  you  (hall,  when 
you  put  your  truft  in  them.  They  will  foon  fall 
out  with  you,  if  you  do  not  keeptouch  with  them, 
in  all  their  defigns  ;  and  when  you  ccafc  to  be  their 
tool,  they  will  mod  forgetfully  and  ungratefully 
abandon  you.  Nor  will  it  be  wifdom  in  you,  to  go 
any  further  in  appearing  for  any  government,  (as 
the  world  now  goes !)  than  duty  calls  you  to  it. — If 
you  do,  I  can  tell  how  you  Ihall  be  requited  for  it ! 
if  any  factions  arifing  in  the  commonwealth,  folicit 
your  imbarkation  in  them,  keep  clofeto  the  bufinefs 
of  your  minifiry,  and  fay,  I  am  doing  a  great  work, 
fo  that  I  cannot  come  down  ;  why  fhould  the  work 
ccafe,  while  I  leave  it,  and  come  dowm  to  you  ? 
To  be  a  flare  martyr,  it  is  what  I  cannot  advife  you 
to  be  ambitious  of  I  have  nothing  to  fay,  for  fuch 
a  crown  of  martjTdom.  Yet  thus  much  I  infift 
upon  :  Be  fure  to  keep  for  ever  loyal  and  faithful  to 
the  Proteftant  line. 
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XVI.  Gain  by.  every  thing  !  let  reproaches  make 
you  confider,  to  what  excellent  virtue  and  action, 
would  he  that  hasr  bidden  this  to  befall  me,  thereby 
awaken  me?  yea,  let  all  difafters  make  you  confider, 
what  admonition  does  my  God  now  fend  unto  me. 

XVII.  If  you  have  laid  up  an  incxhauftible  ftore 
of  ftories,  accommodated  unto  all  the  puvpofes  of 
the  profitable  and  the  agreeable,  and  have  the  (kill 
of  telling  them  handfomely,  and  with  a  deliberate, 
exprelTive,  unftumbling  brevity,  and  produce  them 
on  many  occafions,  you.  may 'not  only  ingratiate 
yourfelf  wherever  you  make  your  appearance,  but 
alfo  obtain  any  requefl  that  you  Ihall  make  one  ol 
them  a  witty  Introdiiftion  to.  The  precious  ftenes 
that  every  one  fets  a  value  on,,  are  called  pleafant 


(tones.  But  let  not  your  pleafantry,  degenerate 
into  any  unbecoming,  levity.  Forever  fo-  regulate 
it,  and  fo  moderate  it,  that  it  may  gracefully  termi¬ 
nate  in  the  moll  ferious  difeourfe,  and  if  it  maybe,, 
in  the  inculcation  and  infinuation  of  fnnie  ferious 
maxim,  which.may  be  good  for  the.ufe  of  editVing.. 


XVIII.  In  public  tranfa^tions,  and  efpe-'  tlly  wheti 
any  thing  is  driving,  about  which  the  people  of  GoJ 
may  be  divided  in  their,  fentiments,  let  there  be  a  con¬ 
tinual  terror  of  God  upon  you,  left  you  unawares 
fall  in  with  fomething  that  may  be  inimical  or  detri¬ 
mental  to  the  kingdom  of  God  :  continually  fufpi- 
cious,  left  fome  ftratagem  of  Satan  may  draw  vou 
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into  fomething  that  may  gratify  that  great  advcrfary. 
For  example  j  this  may  look  plaufiblc,  and  pofiihle 
there  may  feem  a  laudable  regard  paid  unto  peace, 
love,  and  charity  in  them  ;  and  yet  it  may  be  a  prol- 
tituted  charity,  which  going  fo  far  as  to  embrace 
thofe  for  brethren  in  Chrift,  Avho  are  enemies  to 
him,  it  may  prove  a  treachery  to  the  moft  glorious 
caufe  in  the  world.  And  fo,  there  was  once  in  the 
low  countries,  that  prelTed  under  the  name  of  mo¬ 
deration,  which  others  found  and  called,  murdcra- 
tion. 

Be  very  thoughtful,  and  very  prayerful  on  fuch 
occafions. 

XIX.  It  mav  not  be  amifs  for  vou  to  have  two 

j  * 

heaps.  An  heap  of  unintelligibles,  and  an  heap  of 
incurables  Every  now  and  then  you  will  meet  with 
fomething  or  other,  that  may  pretty  much  diflrefs 
your  thoughts ;  but  the  Iliorteft  way  with  the  vexa¬ 
tions  will  be,  to  throw  them  into  the  heap  they  be¬ 
long  to,  and  be  no  more  diftrefled  about  them. 

You  will  meet  with  fome  unaccountable  and  in- 
comprehenfible  things  ;  particularly,  in  the  conduft 
of  many  people.  Throw  them  into  your  heap  of 
Unintelligibles ;  leave  them  there.  Trouble  your 
mind  no  further  j  hope  the  belt,  or  think  no  more 
about  them. 
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You  will  meet  with  fome  unperfuadable  ; 

no  counfcl,.  ho  realbn,  will  do  any  thing  upon  rh/‘ 
obfi-'inates :  efpccially  as  to  the  making  cl  due  fab- 
millions  upon  olicnccs.  Throw  them  into  the  heap 
of  Incurabks  ;  leave  them  there.  And  lo  do  you 
go  on  to  do  as  well  as  you  can,  what  you  have  to  do. 
Let  not  the  crooked  things  that  cannot  be  made 
llraight,  encumber  you. 

XX.  li  is  a  trefpafs  on  the  rules  of  prudence,  ne¬ 
ver  to  know,  when  to  have  done.  ‘Wherefore,  I 
have  done ! 

Afid  now,  0*0  thv  wav,  O  thou  fon  grcatlv  be- 
loved  ;  and  work  in  thy  lot  livclily,  and  prayerfully, 
and  chearfully.to  the  end  of  thy  days  ;  and  wait 
and  look  for  what  the  glorious  I^ord  will  do  for  thcc 
at  the  end  of  thy  days  ;  in  thofc  endlefs  joy', 
wherein  thou  fhalt  Ihine  as  the  brightnefs  of  the  fir¬ 
mament,  and  as  the  ftars  for  ever  and  ever. 

Audendum  e/i,  tit  illujlraia  veritas  taicat,  vndllju: 
ab  errore  liberentur. 


For  the  Experienced  Chriftian’s  Magazin'. 

Life  and  Death  of  tzc'o  young  Ladies  y  cent  rafted. 


T’HE  ways  of  God  to  man,  it  would  be  well  to 
mark.  It  is  evident  to  me,  and  confirmed  by 
obfervation,  that  every  foul,  previous  from  their  da- 
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parturs  from  life,  have  loud,  and  fometimes  fre¬ 
quent  calls  to  favc  their  immortal  fpirits  by  turning 
to  Go  1 ;  fometimes  by  dreams,  fometimes  by  god¬ 
ly  people  being  thrown  in  their  way  ;  at  other  times 
Lv  lolcmn  impreflions  on  the  mind,  and  a  weight 
about  the  heart  which  embitters  all  their  joys.  Un¬ 
der  thefe  circumftances,  il  the  poor  foul  would  fly 
to  a  crucified  Saviour,  inflead  of  the  world  for  re- 
i .  f.  They  would  find  one,  w'flling  and  able  to  fave. 
even  from  eternal  death,  and  all  its  bitter  hopelefs 
confequences. 

To  me,  faid  riicodore,  the  company  and  cenverfa- 
tion  of  you,  and  your  family,  has  been  the  founcleit 
preaching  1  have  ever  heard ;  and  I  feel  determined, 
God  being  my  helper,  to  obey  the  bleflcd  invita¬ 
tion — to  break  off  from  amilfements,  cards,  and' 
company,  and  feek  the  favour  of  God  with  my 
whole  heart.  I  am  now  convinced.  Religion  is  a 
real  change,  and  worth  more  than  both  the  Indies, 
— It  is  w'orth  more,  my  fon,  faid  the  good  old  Saint, 
than  ten  thoufand  fuch  w'orlds  as  this :  you  will 
have  no  doubt,  when  you  have  found  this  peace  of 
God,  wh’ch  paffeth  underllanding.  I  am  charm¬ 
ed  with  your  refolutionj  come  to  mybofom  faid  he, 
opening  his  arms,  and  (hare  its  joys— Theodore  wept, 
while  the  old  gentleman  railing  his  fwimming  eysto 
lieavcn,  prayed  carndtly  for  blelfings  to  defeend 
upon  the  young  man’s  head. 


\  -.r. 
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Ifabella  now  came  down  from  her  cliamber,  like 
a  pure  fpirit  from  above,  where  Ihe  had  been  pour¬ 
ing  out  her  foul  into  the  bofom  of  Deity  :  She  was 
agreeably  furprizcd  to  fee  Theodore,  and  more  fo 
when  her  father  informed  her,  he  was  rejoicing  over 
a  repenting  fmner.  That  is  news  indeed  worth  re¬ 
joicing  over,  faid  Ifabella,  for  God  and  angel > 
(hare  our  joys. 

O!  faid  Theodore,  you  humble  me,  I  am  not 
worthy  the  interefl;  you  take  in  me ;  for  you  know  not 
half  my  vilenefs. — ^Follow  us  and  we  will  lead  to 
a  fountain,  where  all  will  be  wafiied  away,  and 
you  though  fpotted  as  leopard,  ihall  be  made 
white  as  fnow'.  This  Sir,  was  the  intent  of  my  vl- 
lit,  I  knew  well  you  were  able  to  inftruft  me ;  but 
alas  !  all  you  fay  makes  me  appear  worfe. — Blefl'ed 
be  God  for  that,  you  are  not  far  from  the  kingdom 
of  heaven.  The  Lord  will  Ihew  you  there  is  no 
health  in  you,  and  then  you  will  apply  to  the  phy- 
heian  who  alone  can  fave. 

They  wrere  now  called  in  to  tea,  a  little  table  was 
covered,  and  fruit,  curds,  cream  and  tea,  with 
other  refrefliments  placed  thereon ;  before  they  fat 
down,  the  following  Hymn  was  fung  with  wiapt 
devotion. 

Be  prePent  at  onr  Table  Lord, 

Be  here,  and  every  where  ador’d  : 

Thy  People  blefs,  and  grant  tliat  we, 

May  feaft  in  Paradife  with  thee. 
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Ifahella  made  many  tender  enquiries  about  lier 
friend,  but  they  were  ingenioufly  evaded  by  Theo¬ 
dore  :  He  knew  well  the  firll  brlnger  of  unwelcome 
news  has  but  a  lowering  office.  After  an  hour  fpent 
round  the  table  in  heavenly  converfe,  hlr.  Leeds 
rofe,  and  clafping  his  hands,  thanked  God  for  the 
blciTings  at  this  time  difpenfed.  BleiTed  his  holy 
name  for  the  gift  of  fpcecli — for  focial  joys — and 
that  while  they  had  been  together,  the  glory  of 
Cod,  and  tlic  good  of  fouls  was  the  chief  objecliu 
view.  Praved  a  for  continuance  of  God’s  bleffin'rs, 
and  a  feat  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

While  Ifabelhi  was  employed  in  removing  the  tea- 
table,  the  fervants  were  at  fupper.  At  their  meals,  it 
was  an  invariable  rule  never  to  call  them  off  on  any 
occafion.  Having  finiflied  her  little  talk,  this  lovely 
Girl,  with  her  accuftomed  eafe,  placed  a  ftand  before 
her  Father,  with  candles,  a  bible,  and  hymn  book ; 
and  then  fcating  herfelf  between  Theodore,  and 
her  Mother,  joined  in  the  converfation,  and  gave 
new  charms  to  it,  by  her  r.nimateJ  zeal.  When 
the  clock  llruck  nine,  all  were  filcntj  and  there  ap¬ 
peared  an  uncommon  I'olemnity  on  every  face. 
Theodore  looked  around  him  with  furprife,  and 
could  form  no  idea  of  this  fudden  change.  But  a 
moment  after,  he  faw  the  door  open,  and  the  fer¬ 
vants  uncalled  enter,  and  take  their  feats  at  the  low¬ 
er  end  of  the  room.  After  they  had  been  fcated  a 
few  minutes,  the  book  of  God  was  opened,  and: 
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every  foul  appeared  fo  hear  as  if  for  life.  Mr, 
Leeds  then  Hood  up,  and  with  emphalis,  faid,  let  us 
praifc  God.  Mufick  now  poured  forth  its  fweetefl: 
notes,  and  happily  prepared  the  devout  foul  for 
prayer,  and  thankfgiving.  All  kneeling,  after  a  fo- 
Icma  paufe,  Mr.  Leeds  began  his  prayer,  l  ie  foar* 
ed  aloft  like  the  towering  Lagle,  bearing  every  heart 
with  him  ;  his  words  appeared  to  take  wing,  and  af. 
cend  into  the  ears  of  the  Almighty.  For  the  fir  ft 
•  time  in  my  life  I  have  prayed,  faid  Theodore  to  him- 
felf,  aSj  he  arofe  from  his  knees.  The  fervants  fo- 
lemnly  withdrew  to  their  dilFerent  quarters,  and  the 
little  company  fpent  another  hour  in  ferious  talk, 
after  which  each  retired.  Poor  Theodore  had  now 
fuch  views  of  himfelf,  and  examples  of  piety  in 
others,  that  he  llept  but  little.  Juft  as  the  fun 
arofe,  he  was  awakened  by  finging  in  the  parlour, 
he  ftarted  from  his  bed,  and  with  all  imaginable 
fpeed,  haftened  down  ftairs  that  he  might  join  in 
the  morning  fervicc.  As  he  approached  the  door, 
Ifabella  began  her  prayer;  there  was  a  fervor,  a  life 
and  power  in  her  words  that  pierced  his  very  heart, 
but  when  with  ftreaming  eyes,  and  a  tremulous 
voice,  Ihe  interceeded  for  the  young  man  now  under 
the  protection  of  their  roof ;  that  the  Lord  would  be 
gracioufly  pleafed  to  convert  his  foul,  and  that  the 
tim^  might  be  now  :  Now  the  day  of  Salvation.  Oh  ! 
what  engagednefs  did  this  give  to  Theodore,  he  was 
touched  in  a  manner  he  never  knew  before,  for  the 

immediate  pardon  of  his  fins,  and  before  he  rofe 
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from  his  humble  pofture  ;  he  could  teftify  that  God 
for  Chrifl’s  fake  had  heard  the  prayer  of  faith* 
With  the  mofl  lively  gratitude  on  rifing,  he  prefent- 
ed  hiinfelf  before  Ifabella,  and  acknowledged  with 
tears  of  joy,  the  great  things  that  had  paffed  in  his 
heart  under  her  prayer.  Ifabella  gave  her  hand, 
and  raifmg  her  lovely  eye  fuffufed  with  grateful 
tears  to  heaven,  thanked  the  great  hearer  of  prayer, 
and  befought  God  to  blefs  him  with  his  continued 
favor  and  protc<^ion  to  the  end  of  his  life. 

After  breakfaft,  ITieodore  tore  himfelf  -away 
from  this  blcflcd  pi  ace  and  family  ;  but  not  till  he 
had  begged  permiflion  to  renew'  his  vifits.  On  rid¬ 
ing  homeward.  Oh !  exclaimed  he — can  it  indeed 
be  that  I  am  received,  and  enlifted  among  the  num¬ 
ber  of  Chrill’s  little  ones.  ’Tis  fcarcely  fo,  fenfa- 
tions  altogether  new  and  delightful,  fill  my  peace¬ 
ful  bofom,  I  have  fuch  a  fenfe  of  the  pardon  of  my 

^  * 

fins  as  none  but  God  could  give,  and  no  created  be¬ 
ing  could  reafon  me  out  of.  Dear  Ifabella !  How  is 
my  love  to  you  heightened  !  How  is  it  purified  and 
refined  ! — ’Tis  now  worthy  the  object  that  infpired 
it — Oh  that  I  may  prove  true  to  my  high  and  holy 
calling  :  Vain  world,  I  bid  you  a  long  and  everlaft- 
iifg  adieu.  The  charm  that  once  bound  me,  is  broken 
and  difiblved ;  and  far  fuperior  engagements,  and 
more  honourable  ties  claim  my  future  days,  and  all 
my  affections.  For  me ;  for  me !  The  Saviour  died  ! 
'I'hus  runtinating  on  liis  prefent  and  future  joys.  He 
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After  fome  days,  Theodore  a^ain  vifiteJ  his  re^ 
lations,  and  fain  would  have  led  them  to  a  dying 
Savio^ir.  He  plainly  lliewed  they  had  nothing  to 
"hope  for  in  this  life,  but  from  religion ;  he  told  them 
what  it  meant ;  But  they  could  not  call  a  look  that 
way,  without  defpair  and  forrow.  They  could  give 
no  credit  to  Theodore’s  reprefentations,  becaufe  all 
the  world,  and  efpecially  what  they  termed  the  en¬ 
lightened  part  of  it,  were  of  a  different  opinion. 
He  left  them  after  many  fruitlefs  efforts,  to  inffrucl: 
them,  in  all  the  mifery  of  hopelefs  forrow.  Time 
rolled  on,  and  Theodore  W3.s  found  ffill  happy  in  lus 
choice,  and  always  determined  to  live  to  God,  and 
to  ferve  him  with  his  whole  heart.  He  made  many 
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vifits  in  the  country,  and  always  returned  ftrengthen- 
cd,  and  rcfrcfiied  in  his  fpirit,  and  encouraged  to 
double  his  diligence  in  the  divine  life. 

On  finding  after  frequent  vifits,  that  Ifabella  :n- 
duftrioufly  avoided  giving  him  an  opportunity  of 
declaring  his  great  aHeddion  for  her,  he  one  day 
declared  his  fentiments  to  her  Father,  flattering 
himfelf,  that  poflibly  Ifabella  might  require  her  Fa¬ 
ther’s  approbation,  in  the  firfl:  inftance. 

I  have  been  long  convinced  faid  the  good  old 
man,  of  your  attachment,  and  know  well,  how 
tender  and  delicate  your  afte«^lion  for  my  daughter 
muft  be,  under  your  peculiar  circumftances ;  know 
that  it  has  ever  been  a  maxim  with  her,  that  he 
comes  too  near  who  comes  to  be  denied.  I  have 
lately  had  Ibme  converfation  with  her  on  the  fub- 
jecl,  and  find  her  entirely  averfe  to  entering  into 
any  engagements  that  might  be  a  means  of  retard¬ 
ing  her  progrefs  iii  the  divine  life.  Her  time  fhe 
fays  is  now  all  her  own,  and  flie  finds  it  too 
fhort  for  the  great  work  flie  is  engaged  in.  Her 
fituation  fhe  pbferves,  is  peculiarly  happy. — That 
had  Providence  placed  her  in  a  gay  and  worldly 
family,  where  fhe  was  expofed  to  company,  fhe 
might  poflibly  have  feen  it  !;er  duty  to  reafon  in  a 
different  way— -but  the  hidden  death  of  her  young 
friend,  had  fo  imprefled  her  with  the  fhortnefs  of 
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time,  nnJ  its  Importance,  thnt  flv’ could  not  give 
herfclf  leifuxe  to  think  of  her  attachment^,  'i^fe 
reafors.  my%n,  were  lo  forcible,  J  louM  fay  i»o- 
thkip;  ap;ainil  th^m.  But  he  aluue  1,  my  i  heodorc, 
no  earthly  thing  woul  i  give  uic  halt  tne  i  Icafure. 
Such  an  union  IhoulJ  you  both  contimie  Cw.^ug^.d  in 
religion  as  you  now  are,  would  make  me  perhaps 
too  happy.  I'lieodore  attempted  to  fpcvik,  but  could 
not.- — Mr.  Leeds  requeued  him  always  to  vilu  at  the 


houfe  as  he  had  done  ;  iinleis,  i’aid  he,  you  ihoxild 
find  it  hurtful. — I  thank  you,  faid  Theodore,  taking 
the  old  gentleman’s  hand  in  both  his,  and  prefling  it 
to  his  lips,  I  hope  you  will  pray  for  me  that  this,  the 
rnoll  fevere  difappoiutment  I  have  ever  metwidi,  may 
prove  a  bleliing  to  me.  And  it  will,  my  manly 
Theodore,  replied  he,  embneiug  him,  all  things 
fhall  work  together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God. 

On  entering  the  room  where  Ifabella  and  her  mo¬ 
ther  was  fitting  at  their  fewing,  Theodore  thought 
he  fliould  never  fee  fuch  another  mother  and  daugh¬ 
ter  :  every  thing  he  beheld  was  doubly  interefting, 
and  he  was  obliged  to  go  to  the  window  to  give  vent 
to  his  tears.  Ifabella  felt  'what  palfed  in  his  heart, 
and  the  lympathetic  tear  frequently  ftarted  in  licr 
eye : — fhe  was  often  fo  deeply  affeefed,  as  to  leave 
the  room  on  fome  flight  pretence,  and  pray  lor  fup-  ' 
port  and  rcfolution  under  this  trial. — At  length  the 
tedious  day  wore  away,  and  Ifabella  for  the  firfl  time, 
rejoiced  in  the  abfence  of  Theodore. 

Ifabella  from  this  time  became  thoughtful,  and 
appeared  more  difengaged  from  the  world ;  her  con- 
verfation  was  at  times  fo  elevated  and  fublime,  as 
(hewed  the  work  of  grace  was  greatly  deepened  in 
her  foul.  She  dwelt  much  on  the  hate  of  the  righ¬ 
teous  after  death,  and  the  happinefs  of  fpendingan 
eternity,  with  the  very  belt  eliaraclers,  every  age 
has  produced,  fince  the  creation.  7’o  beliold  the 
great  head  of  the  Church,  in  all  his  refulgent  glory : 
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fo  r^II  at  hi?  feet,  in  holy  extacies,  owning  him,  otir 
Ddwcrer,  onr  God,  our  All.  She  continued  from 
dav  to  day  to  bcco;ift  more  like  an  inhabitant«f  aitr>- 
ther  world,  rejoicing  in  every  opjxjrtunity  that  of¬ 
fered  of  doing  g  )od  : — flie  would  walk  to  the  little 
hTiU-houf’^,  talk  to  the  cottagers,  inllrucib  their 
children,  aii>’  pray  witli  them  if  flie  had  any  epen- 
iug.  Her  father  and  mother  often  accompanied  her; 
and  hard  indeed  was  that  heart,  on  which  Ihe  left 
not  fonie  imprefTicn. 

In  the  mean  time,  Theodore  did  not  forget  the 
fricn  11  .•  invitafioii  he  had  received  ;  he  often  vifited, 
and  always  thought  he  faw  a  change  in  his  young 
friend,  that  alarmed  him  fur  her  lafety.  Both  pa¬ 
rents  watched  her  looks  with  the  moll  anxious  foli- 
citude;  and  afraid  to  fpeak  their  fears  in  each  other’s 
hearing.  One  night  in  family  duty,  Ifabella  prayed 
with  much  earneltnefs,  that  her  parents  might  be 
made  in  a  particular  manner  refigned  to  the  will  of 
their  heavenly  Father  :  that  they  might  fee  his  ways 
to  be  bed  ;  and  that  under  every  bereavment,  God 
wDuli!  adminider  the  cup  of  confolation,  that  their 
joy  might  be  full.  A  few  days  after  this  preparation, 
Ifabella  was  brought  home  very  unwell,  being  en- 
lirelv  overcome  bv  waikintr.  Her  mother,  when 
/lie  killed  her,  previous  to  going  to  bed,  faid,  my 
dear,  lhall  I  lleep  with  you  :  no,  mamma,  I  am  not 
worfe  than  ufual,  cio  not  didrefs  yourfelf,  I  am,  I 
fhall  be  happy.— -Oh  my  angelic  girl,  faid  her  mo¬ 
ther,  embracing  her,  all  I  hope  will  yet  be  well.— 
Pray,  my  dearc  d  mother,  pray  continually  for  rc- 
/ignation. — I  will,  my  fweet  counfellor,  I  uill.— 
Three  times  after  midnight  did  the  dear  Lady  deal 
fjlently  into  her  daughter’s  chamber,  and  found  her 
each  time,  in  a  fweet  compofed  deep. — At  length, 
comforted  and  calm  in  mind,  this  heavenly  pair  laid 
down  to  red,  and  arofc  in  the  morning  refreflied  and 
ilrengthened  ;  and  as  foon  as  their  private  devotions 
were  over,  they  both  walked  into  Ifabella’s  room. 
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anrt  faid  to  her,  you  have  been  up  before  u^,  uiy 
dear,  as  you  have  already  begin  your  reading. 

1  have  had  a  blefled  night  in  every  fenfe  of  the 
word,  faid  Ifabella,  and  awoke  eaily  to  breathe  my 
grateful  acknowledgments  to  him  who  gave  it. 

My  daughter,  God  is  good,  and  I  ran  rejoiced  in 
your  conftant  fpiritua!  frame.  But,  you  are  not  as 
well  in  health  to-day  as --you  were  yelterday.  i 
would  do  nothing  without  your  confent — will  you 

permit  me  to  fend  for  Dr.B— - ?  If  it  will  be  anv 

datisfadion  to  my  dear  parents,  I  have  no  objedion. — 
A  fervant  w'as  immediately  difpatched  to  town,  and 
•  had  all'o  orders  to  inform  Theodore  that  Ifabella  was 
unwell.— —Shall  we  perform  family  duty  here,  ox 
will  you  go  down.  I  will  attend  below,  faid  Ifa¬ 
bella,  Ido  not  feel  worfe  than  yelterday ;  but  i 
think  I  am  more  weak.  They  had  a  folemn  feafoa 
in  prayer  ; — ^the  looks  of  the  lovely  Ifabella  were  fo 
fuddenly  changed,  and  the  Dodor  being  fejit  for, 

threw-  a  gloom  on  everv  face,  but  one. - At  break- 

laft,  Ifabella  w^as  the  only  chearful  perfon  ;  ilie-evea 
ate  more  than  common,  and  would  invite  her  father 
and  mother  to  do  the  fame.  ‘  Soon  after  the  table 
tvas  removed,  her  father  taking  her  hand,  fai-J,  mv 
deareft  Ifabella,  1  read  vour  thouohts — and  fe^r 
plainly  your  diH'olution  near :  but  my  dear  chUkyoa 
may  be  deceived,  and  I  hope  are. — Often  the  faith¬ 
ful  Chriftian  has  fitch  views  of  the  joys  above,  thui 
the  foul  is  on  the  w'ing,  and  w  ilhcs  the  inor.ient  to 
arrive ;  and  defiresy  in  a  lively  imagination,  may 
produce  a  belief  that  the  thing  is  really  fo. — T  is. 
time  faid  llie,  1  have  often  glorious  foretalles  of  th^t, 
which  eye  hath  not  feen,  ear  heard,  neither  liat'h 
it  ehtered  into  the  heart  of  man  to  conceive:  But 
my  much  loved  Father,  I  have  no  i:npatience  to  be 
gone — my  mind  is  eafy,  aiul  calm.  With  refped 
to  the  difpofition  of  Providence,  I  have  the  mofi 
perfed,  the  moft  iniire  refigiiation.  I  know  every 
hour  of  my  life,  that  God  laves  ms;  hc.v  then 
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can  I  «afe  tolelicve,  that  vvliafcvcr  happens  to  nie, 
will  De  the  very  beft  for  me:  I  have  long  I'een  my 
time  was  very  Ihort,  .and  have  endeavored  in  my 
jH)or  weiik  way,  to  improve  it,  to  the  bed;  advantage, 
ller  mother’s  tears  prevented  lier  at  this  time  fVc.i.i 
faying  more  on  the  fiibjcid  :  talcing  her  hand,  with 
tendernefs,  inexprefllble,  die  belought  her  to  be 
comforted.  'I'he  exertions  of  the  fair  Il'ahella, 
were  too  much  for  her  languid  health  ;  die  famted 
in  the  arms  of  her  father. — All  is  then  too  true,  cried 
the  adheted  Mrs.  Leeds;  my  child  is  dying:  die 
hadily  rung  the  bell,  and  the  fervant  indanily  ap* 
{learing,  adided  in  bringing  the  young  lady  again  to 
herfelf.  My  precious  Mary,  faid  Mr.  Leeds,  fear 
not ;  the  cup  our  Father  puts  into  our  hands,  he 
hirafelf  will  fvveeten. — Ifabella  once  more  opened 
Iier  eyes,  and'  fi.xing  them  upon  her  mother,  ex¬ 
claimed  inafoft  voice.  Heaven,  my  dear  mama,  is 
opened  in  my  foul ;  the  blifs  1  feel  is  undefcribablc. 
— Jefus  is  prefent,  only  let  me  fee  you  happy,  and  I 
have.nothing  left  to  alk. — My  beloved,  your  words 
only  give  you  conlolation. 

The  Doctor  and  Theodore  now  entered  the  par¬ 
lour.  Shedretched  out  her  hand  to  the  latter,  and 
with  a  look  of  inexprcdible  fweetnefs,  faid,  I  am 
glad  to  fee  you,  my  dear  friend,  do  you  remember 
my  lad  advice,  and  have  you  made  any  progrefs  in 
the  way  of  holincfs. — Your  advice  is  very  frefh  in 
my  mind,  and  grateful  to  my  heart. — You  have  al¬ 
ways  been  a  blelling  to  me,  and  I  trud  I  have  made 
advances  in  the  Chrillian  r.ice  lince  I  had  lad  the 
happinefs  of  converfing  witli  you.  Glory  to  God, 
faid  flic  in  a  holy  extacy  !  my  daily  prayer  is  an- 
fvvered. 

Mr.  Leeds  taking  the  Dodor  afide,  related  the 
circumdanccs  of  Ifabella’s  diforder,  and  then  re- 
queded  his  opinion.  1  will  fee  the  young  Lady,  and 
fpcak  to  her ;  and  tiien  I  flialNbe  better  able  to 
judge.  Her  head  wa?"  fweetly  reclining  on  the  bo- 
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frim  of  licr  niorhcr,  and  Theodor^'  cii  \:h  knCvS  !'v 
her  fide,  bailiing  her  Iiand  wllli  hii  tcari,,  wher*  he 
Doclcr  re-entered  witii  her  dither.  He  icated  hiin« 
fclf  belide  her,  ami  /cebhig  licr  j  iib'e,  tielired  ti.e 
fhould  drink  a  glad  of  <>!d  \\h\c  iiinnceiiatciy.  d  ].is 
gave  a  tranficnt  glow  to  L':r  eheeiL,  w  liich  ic-aniina- 
ted  the  heart  of  Theodore,  and  tlee  anxious*  l 
rents. 

What  fays  my  pulfe;  Doctor,  fald  the  finilhig  pa¬ 
tient  ?  But  before  you  fpeak,  let  me  counfel.  It  is 
always  bcfl  to  fpeak  the  truth  ;  and  be  aiture.i,  the 
truth  will  be  required  by  God  at  your  lianas — never 
fuller  a  poor  foul  to  be  deceived  on  the  l.rink  of 
eternity  r — Why,  my  dear  young  Lady,  wc  do  not 
often  meet  with  patients  willing  to  hear  it. — "idle 
more  occaficn  for  fpeaking,  and  after  this,  you  have 
thus  far  done  your  duty.  The  peer  v.rclch,  if 
miferable  hereafter,  cannot  accufc  you.  Why  is 
death  dreaded  as  the  wcrll  of  evils  ?  The  fling  of 
death  is  fin ;  and  how  can  the  vidory  be  obtained, 
till  the  caufe  is  removed. — Thanks  be  to  God,  who 
gives  us  the  victory,  through  our  I.orJ  [elus. — 
Though  I  would  warn  every  one  to  beware  of  put¬ 
ting  off  repentance  till  a  death-bed ;  vcL  1  caution 
every  dhe;  who  have  their  fenfes,  not  even  then  to 
defpair. 

But  believe  me,  dear  Sir,  it  is  far  the  beft,  and 
fafeft  way,  to  begin  early  to  give  up  the  affeflions  to 
God.  Your  tendernefs  in  afflidtion,  and  unremi:- 
ing  attention  in  ficknefs,  has  endeared  you  in  me. 

I  have  prayed  to  God  for  your  convcrlion;  for  witli- 
out  it,  I  know  and  feel  you  are  undone  forever. 
Seek  to  know  your  fins  are  all  forgiven  for  Chrift’s 
fake.  When  you  come  before  the  great  I  AM  in 
prayer,  bring  Jefus  with  you,  or  you  cannot  be 
heard  ;  Plead  the  merits  of  his  death  and  pallion  ; 
*tis  all  prevailing.  The  phyfician  was  affefted — be 
thanked  her :  and  faid  he  hoped  he  Ihould  noTOe 
unijnindful  of  her  injunftions. 
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l^hequeltioncsch  dreaded  to  a(k,  was  again  repeated 
by  tbc  peaceful  Ifabella. — You  are  very  low  indeed, 
Mifs  Leeds :  but  I  think  fpiced  wine,  caudle,  and 
other  things  of  a  nutricious  nature,  may  be  given 
with  very  good  etfeds. — It  may  perhaps  prolong  the 
fpace  a  little  ;  and  for  the  fake  of  my  dear  weeping, 
much  loved  friends,  I  am  willing  to  take  whatever 
my  weaknefs  will  bear.  She  continued  eafy,  and 
happy  all  day  ;  In  the  evening,  was  fuddenly  feifed 
with  a  pain  in  her  breafl,  that  appeared  to  wreck  her 
tender  frame..  Several  godly  friends,  hearing  of 
Ifabella’s  illnefs,  came  to  flay  all  night,  and  offer 
ihcir  prayers,  and  allillance. 

Being  too  ill  to  remove,  a  bed  w’as  foon  fitted  up 
in  the  parlour  for  her  accommodation.  My  dear 
pappa,  faid  flic,  the  clock  Arikes ;  let  not  duty  be 
<>fniltc  i,  for  the  firfl:  time,  on  my  account.  It  has 
always  be^n  delightful  to  me,  and  will  continue  fo. 
The  family  were  then  called  together.  Mr.  Leeds 
laid  my  dear  we  will  not  fing. — Praife,  my  dear  Fa¬ 
ther,  will  foon  be  our  eternal  employment;  let  us 
join  in  it  now — perhaps  it  may  be  the  laft  time  here. 
— A  hymn  adapted  to  the  occafioii;  was  read,  but 
figh^  andtearsinfcrruptedthefinging.  The  good  man 
nf  the  houfe,  tiien  went  to  prayer,  and  the  power, 
•ind  prcfdicc,  of  God,  was  feltby  all  prefent.  After 
i  iim  Ifabella  prayed  with  a  firm,  equal,  but  low  voice, 
riiul  now  il:e  windows  of  heaven  were  opened,  and 
l-T dings  Iwrctiv  defended  into  every  waiting  foul.* — 
She  paniciilarly  befought  refignation  for  her  honor- 
r  1  father,  her  much  loved  mother,  and  diftreffed 
I  heodorc — on  tins  fiibjedl:  her  foul  was  enlarged,  and 
i;ic  »iind  Inch  happinefs  in  petitioning  for  them,  that 
Ihr  kncv»  not  when  to  ceaic.  After  her,  feveral  of 
the  friends  prayed,  and  God  was  prefent  to  blcfs,  to 
comfort  and  to  heal.  When  they  had  all  finifhed; 
W'^ith  heavenly  look  Ifabella  Liid,  my  father,  my 
.  iiiOther,  are  you  comforted,  are  you  refigned,  to 
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iet  your  daughter  go  a  fliort  journey  before  you  to 
the  land  of  reft. — Yes  my  love,  faid  her  mother, 
the  Lord  has  made  me  willing  in  the  day  of  his 
po-wer. — My  father  1  fee  is  all  I  could  wiih  him  tobe. 
But  how  is  it  with  my  friend  Theodore. — I  am  blef- 
fed  be  God,  happy  under  the  crofs,  tho’  my  loul 
drinks  deep,  of  the  cup  of  fon  ow.  She  then  fpoke 
to  each  of  the  fervaiits,  in  a  molt  comforting,  and 
encourajrinfr  manner.  Thanked  tb.em  for  their 
kind  attentions  to  her,  and  obliging  conducL 
Gharged  them-  to  flicw  a  double  attachment  to  their 
mafter,  and  miftrefs,  otherwiie  in  little  things  faid 
.Ore  I  fliali  be  the  more  mifl'ed. — Her  miother  now  bc- 
fought  her,  to  t^ike  a  little  fpiced  w  ine ;  to  diftnil'-! 
all  the  company,  but  fuch  as  intended  to  watch ; 
and  endeavour  to  take  a  little  reft. — I.et  them  but 
ftay  a  little  longer,  I  have  much  to  fay.  I  wili  take 
a  glafs  of  wine,  and  let  I'ome  be  handed  round,  I 
think  there  are  none  prefent,  but  will  drink  it  new 
w  ith  me  in  the  kingdom  of  my  father  ;  and  remem¬ 
ber  even  in  heaven  this  memorable  night. 

I  look  upon  it  continued  fire  as  one  of  the  fingular 
advantages  of  my  life  to  have  been  bom  of  religious 
•perents.  The  refpe<ft  Sir,  faid  Ihe  addrefting  herltif' 
to  her  father,,  that  I  have  always  felt  for  you ;  1 

have  endeavoured  to  teftify  by  a  life  of  c  bedicnce  to' 
your  willies. — You  have  been  to  me  a-jrleafa:  t  c!;i!  k 
and  be  affured  my  dear^  I  have  ever  ha  t  in  vci./ 
your  future  good  as  well  as  your  prelent  advaj.tage, 
and  now  at  this  folemn  moment  we  both  reap  the 
benefit, — We  do  faid  fhe,  ciafping  her,  hands  toge¬ 
ther  ;  and  ftiall  to  all  eternity. 

My  dear  mother  faid  fire,  the  love  I  bear  you  can 
fcarce  be  told.  Your  tendernefs — the  mildncis  of,, 
your  reproofs---your  fweet  councils  and  diln.nlicnats 
advife,  ever  led  me  to  look  up  to  you,  as  a  patron  of 
chriftian,  and  female  excellency. 

The  virtues  of  parents,  whofe  example  caft  a  light 
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aroun.l  them,  has  oftenbeen  caufe  of  grateful  praife 
h  *re  and  vill  be  hereafter.  P*Iy  refpeft  for  you, 
did  not  induce  me  ever  to  conceal  my  thoughts  or 
iiiy  actions.  In  hut  one  inllance  oi  any  importance, 
I  have  deviated  ;  and  for  it,  1  now  humbly  adt  your 
forgivnefs,  while  I  make  my  confellion.  Tlteodore, 
laid  the,  I  lo'  c.!  you;  and  m.yreafon  for  concealing 
it,  was  my  determination  to  conquer  if,  bccaufe  of 
a  perfuafion  that  the  hour  of  feperation  was  at 
Itand.  The  conqueff  v'as  xlifficult ;  but  glory  to 
Cod,  it  has  been  a  long  time  compleat.  and  Cod 
is  loved  alone.  Many  prax  ers  by  night  and  day,  have 
I  fent  to  heaven  for  your  coiivcrlion,  and  after  mat, 
for  your  pro'<TC{s,  and  peace — they  have  all  been  an- 
fwered,  and  I  die  contented  and  happy. — Poor  I'heo- 
dore  was  overwhelmed  with  this  laft  interelting  re¬ 
lation. — Exalted  woman,  faid  he,  taking  her  hand, 
and  prcliing  it  to  his  iips,  you  have  kept  this  fecret 
but  too  well. — I  had  mv  reafens  ;  they  were  many 
nnd  weighty.  She  then  llretched  out  her  hand,  and 
taking  her  father’s,  and  mother’s,  fbe  gave  Theo¬ 
dore  to  them.  Receive  him  from  me,  fhe  faid,  with 
a  look  of  the  fweeteft  latisfaclion  and  let  him  always 
hold  my  place  in  your  affections.  And,  Theodore 
I  folcmnly  charge  you,  be  thou  the  flail  of  their  de¬ 
clining  age. — Ah !  faid  Theodore  you  have  provided 
for  my  future  happinefs  indeed,  by  giving  me  a 
charge  fo  piediing,  and  a  flation  lb  dignified  to  fill.— 
We  receive  him  faid  the  weeping  parents,  and  lhall 
ever  love  him,  lor  your  fake. — All  is  well,  faid  Ifa- 
bella;  a  happy  life  is  crowned  with  a  happier  death ; 
my  mind  is  unburdened  of  its  every  care,  and  looks 
forward  to  a  hope  full  of  immortality;  where! 
lhall  foon  meet  thefc  dear  friends  and  part  no  more 
forever.  My  dearefl  mother,  once  more  take  me 
in  your  arms  ;  weep  not  precious  woman,  I  am  hap¬ 
pier  then  I  have  breath  to  tell;  then  kifling  her 
I'arents,  bleiling,  aud  thanking  them,  for  their  care 
of,  and  love  to  her ;  fhe  then  caft  a  look  at  Theo- 
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■dore,  a»vl  wiih  a  heavenly  fnille,  falJ,  keen  t'lc 
crow'll  ill  view,  aiul  meet  me  'riii'.RK,  loohiiv.;  up- 
v/arj.s.  BlelTintr'.  on  vou,  tarewell ;  \vc  loon  fiiall 
meet  ?gciin.  Kxhau/Led  with  Ipcaking,  ihc  lairired  ; 
and  all  prefent  fiippofcd  I'icr  dead ;  hut  on  a  cloier 
cxHiiiinatioii,  they  found  the  foul  had  not  uc})l:it  ; J 
its  loveiv  inanfion.  After  ihe  was  recovered,  inz 
compofedly  lay  down,  and  got  a  relrething  llecp  )t 
feme  hours.  On  awaking,  Ihe  laid,  in  a  low  Vv)icc, 
niy  dear  friends,  la;u  furpvizcd  to  find  myielf  lull 
on  the  fiiore  of  time.  1  liave  had  fuch  views  o:  the 
inanlions  of  blifs,  as  far  exceeds  the  power  of  am- 
guage  to  exprefs.  I  have  feen  the  Ihining  one.', 
d  ney  arc  now  waiting  to  conduct  me  to  the  prefence 
of  niy  Saviour  ;  and  1  am  ahnoft  impatient  to  launch 
my  little  bark  into  tlie  unbounded  ocean  of  elernity. 

I  hear  the  nnifick  of  the  new  jci  araleni;  it  lires 
my  foul  with  feraphick  joy;  my  triumphant  long 
of  praile  will  never  end;  I  am  clothed  with  tiie 
garment  of  falv'ation;  I  am  holy;  and  made  mete 

V through  Jefus,  to  enter  into  the  prefence  ot  his  love; 
and  to  enjoy  his  glorious  prcfcnce  without  a  dimn- 
ing  vail  between.  Oh!  my  dear  friends,  let  melee 
none  but  tears  of  joy  and  gratitutc  in  your  eyc". 
My  departure  is  at  hand  ;  fmg  praifes  to  God,  ling 
praifes:  I  want  words  to  exprefs  my  joys!  She  then 
funk  away  in  a  fwooning  cxtacy ;  her  countenance 
all  the  while  lliewing  the  moll  lively  marks  of  pica- 
fure.  Thofe  \vho  w^re  mod  intereited  in  her,  difeo- 
vered  the  greateft  fatisfaclions;  wonder,  gratitude, 
and  love  fuelled  every  bofom,  after  laying  in  this 
way,  for  fome  minutes;  (he  opened  her  eyes,  look- 
'ed  fenfibly  round  her  and  then  doled  them  again, 
on  all  Tereftrial  things  forever. 


The  reader  will  difeover  fome  typographical  errors  In 
this  volume,  which  he  will  pleafe  to  excufe,  at  ;he  Editor 
was  confined  for  two  months,  with  a  fore  hand  fo  that  his 
lifewasdcfpaircd  of— every  attention  w’ill  he  paid  in  future. 


THE  TIMES. 

Te  j]:aU  hear  of  *wars  and  rumours  of  warsy  but 
let  not  ibis  dijlrefs  you. 


TEACE,  wayward  foul,  let  not  the  various  ftorms. 
Which  hourly  fill  tht  world  with  frcdi  alorins, 

Invade  ihy  peace;  nor  difconipofe  thy  reft, 

Which  thou  fliould  keep  untouchM  within  thy  breaft,  ' 
Amidll  thofc  whirlwinds,  ifi  thou  keep  but  free  ; 

The  intcrcourfc  between  thy  God  and  thee  : 

'/hy  rc;;ion  lies  above  the  ftorm,  and  know 
Thy  thoughts  arc  earthly,  and  they  creep  too  lov/ ; 

If  thefc  can  reach  thee,  or  accefi  can  find. 

To  hurt  or  raife  like  tcmpcih  in  thy  mind. 

But  yet  in  thefc  diforders  fonicrhing  lies 
Thai^i  worth  thy  notice;  out  of  which  the  wife 
May  trace,  and  find  that  juft  and  powrVul  hand 
That  fwcctly,  but  moft  furcly  doth  command  ; 

And  manage  thefc  diforders  with  fuch  (kill. 

That  while  they  feem  to  crofs,  they  ad  his  will. 
.Obferve  that  filvcr  thread,  which  fleers  and  bends^ 
The  worft  of  all  difordcr  to  fuch  ends ; 

Which  fpeaks  hii  juftice,  goodnefs,  providence^ 

Who  clofcly  guides  it  by  his  influence  : 

And  altho’  thefe  are  loud,  yet  lifteii  well. 

There  is  another  meliagc  which  they  tell. 

This  world  is  not  thy  country,  it  is  thy  way. 

Too  much  enjoyment  would  invite  thy  flay  ; 

Too  long  upon  thy  journey  make  it  ftrangc, 
Unwelcome  news,  to  think  upon  a  change  ; 

Where'er  thefe  rugged  entertainments  f^end 
Thy  thoughts  before  thee  to  thy  iourney's  end  ; 

Guide  thy  dcfircs  homeward,  I  fell  thee  plain,  * : 
To  think  of  refting  here  is  all  in  vain. 


END  OF  VOLf  1. 
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